One Who Counts

By GEORGE GORDON.

OWNED by the French Academy!

‘and yet, such is the séope of your
nihilism, you no longer count, Monsieur

You tell of Odette and Jean, but lately
married, and of their love that filled their
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of battle, standing out lone and splendid
among his fellows? One man may turn
the tide of battle or lift a regiment
against odds over the top to victory, one
woman trail in the light of her beauty
more comfort than a dozen orderlies.
You no longer count! Monsieur Boyl-
esve, you count to such an extent that you
could, with your parable, damp the ardor
of the happiest singer. Every letter we
write, every word we speak, every tear we
shed is heavy with its effect upon another
now more than ever.

YOU N0 LONGER COUNT. By Rexs
Boviesve Charles Seribner's Sona.
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Books and the People Who Make Them
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-\ A/ ELL, the Brevoort seems lonesoma

now that Joseph Hergesheimer
has headed back to Dower House, West
Chester, Ps. His Jove Heod, if the wind
keeps fair, will be published Jannary 15;
meanwhile Mr. Heinemann will introdues
England to Hergesheimer by bringing
out Java Head, Gold end Trom and The
Three Black Pennys. We hope the Eng-
lish erities who despair of American fie-
tion will read 'em all; they may then
still despair but it will be in another direc-

scene of the new novel is
loeal eolor cost upward of
$500—well spent, we fancy
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theory of the evolution of spacies. This
book is in its third edition.
There is also Carlo de Fornaro's Island

Sﬂ? THE RULE OF MIGHT
By J. A. CRAMB
(J. A. Revermort)
A story of Vienna in 1809 and of three day

in Napoleon's life there, -
The distinguished author of ““Germany and

- England” has drawn

a remarkably life-like

portrait of the man, and has written a dra-
matic novel of the times when peace and war
trembled in the balance and on the conqueror’s
destiny depended the fate of Europe.

= ALL BOOKSELLERS  With frontis., $1.60
New York G.P.PUTNAMW’S SONS  London
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to say that he has all the qualities; that
he has this quality of Kipling’s and that
quality of Cunninghame-Graham’s and the
other quality of De Maupassant, or even
that be ean play riotously with them all.
The combination is not additional but
chemieal; it produces something to which
tha others are merely ingredient. I ean
only call it charm, meaning the particular
attraction that the others have not got,
though their state may be the more
graciouns. I eannot name my favorite
story. No violent preference has yet
arisen. Besides, I haven't yel read them
.lL'F

Bambi.

“What's it about?” asked the patient.

“QOh, it's about a girl who married a
man without his having anything to say
about it.”

“Hold on, there!” shouted a fellow a
little way off who had just declined any

book at all. He raised himeelf on his el-
bow and rescied out his hand.
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Peter B. Kyne
This is a of the giant
of ia, in-
spiring big men to big deeds.
The of the pi
John and his son,
Bryee, 3 the treachery
ofa lumber mag-
nate and they outwit
them by the help of a
swift and vivid 1

Macfarlane

A novel of love and politics in &
big American city, and at the,
same time & drama of universal ..
human i '
The Crack
in the Bell

Net, $140

Al All Pooksellers.
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